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rather hard on me, She looked so beautiful that ferning,
andwistful, Sheputherarmtkoughmineaswewalktown
the long platform and said:
" Remember if you aze not happy come straight back, we
are all here to open our arms to you,"
I did not know that I was never destined to see her again,
Peter came to Liverpool and put us on the ship, He felt as
when I married, that he was losing me, It was a drastic
" cutting adrift," a severance from my own world, No one
knew, least of all I myself, when or if I would come back, I
was going to my mother's country and I might-who knows ?-
remain, There seemed to be no daylight ahead, It was like
groping in the dark, My life in England was at an end-the
future was uncertain, I was going forth into the blue, an
emigrant, but with Dick's small hand, thank God, in mine,